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7ICT0BY AT IAST.

IT IU. M. A. U9DS.
- i

fot foorlonj jtin wTa waited . .

To MI d iUjr'fif peact,

Wbi our land ibovtd be noiud,
Jin& wir sad ttrifa ihonld ceaw;

And now that daj ipproacbei
Tfa drnmi ar betiiq fast;

AaJ all the bojs are com In- - borne:

There's eictory at lat!
CBOiri-Tbe- re'i Ticiory t lit, boji,

Victor at lait!

0r laod and lei, oar fit- - ii Tree;

We'll nail It to ibemait!
Vi, we'll nail It to tbe mast, bojt,

Nail it to the mait;
For there' ictory, rictory,

Victor at last!

Tlie fceroet who bare gained it,
And lived to tee thai day,

"VVt will meet with flying banner!

Aed honors on the way;
And all their sad pri rattens

Shall to th winds be cast,
For all the boys are comin; bQme:

There's rictory at last!
There's victory at last, boys, &c.

O, happy wires and children,
Lt-- hl op yoor hearts and homes;

For see, with martial music,
"The conquering hero comes,"

With flags and streamers fling,
While drams are beating fast;

For all the boys are coming borne

There's rictory at last!

There's rictory at list, toys, &e.

Tbe mi'hly work Is finished;
The bos are coming homel

We're grealfal tears and praises
For those who'll never come.

Bat Cod shall hare the glory;
Through all the darkness past

lie reigned; lie led; He gires as
The rictory at lastl

t'HOirs There's rictory at last, bos,
Victory at last! ;

OVr land and sea, oor flag is tree;
We'll nail it to the mast!

Vet, we'll nail it to the mast, boys,
Nail It to the mast;

Clod giveth os the rictory,
Victory at last'

SIHG TEE BELL, WATCHHAK.

Di;b in tbe bclfrj the old texton itant!st
GrupiD the rope with liii thin, bony handi ;
Fixd il bii gizr, ai by tome magic ipelli
Till be htm tbe dutant murmur, Rinj, tin; tbe belli

CHOBCS.

Ritftha bell, watchman! rin rinj! rinl
Tei, yell tbe good newi is now on the w in1
Vii, iei! tber come, and with tiJioji to tell
Clorioii anil bleiwd UJinji Ring, rinj tbe belli"

Buit'bii Ion lilvfr locki to tbe breeze,
Fint Tor a moment he dropi on bii kneet;
TIm, with a ri'or that few conld excel,

iim be the welcome biddin;, Ein;, rinj the bell !
Eig tbe bell, &c.

Hw! Iran tbe hill-to- the fort lijiial jnn
Ttaidm the word that some great deed ii done!
B"i! thro' the valley the long echoes swell,
Em tod anon repeating, Ring, ring the belli

Binj the bell, he.

hint are blazing, and rockeli ascend
Stmttpt tnnmpb inch tokens portend!
Slwt. shoot! mtr brothen; for "all; all is well!"
'Tu lie oihertaleboras, King, ling the bell !

Iiat the bell, c.

rSdtrf Sale.

THE ANGEL OF THE DEPOT.

The great depot was crowded. The
-t-h Begiment was abont to laave for the

t of war, and it was known that the
we fellows were going where 6ghting
m snre to come. The cars had backed

"to the bnilding, and the engine Was
Jwtking impatientlj. The regiment

filed into the depot, and as the sol-- "
rested for a few moments upon their". fond friends gathered aronnd, and

tt ords of parting were spoken. There
e tears, and sobs, and blessings ; there
' .wringing of hearts! Wives were

prting with hcsbands; mothers were part- -

n with their sons ; sisters were bidding
good-by- e to brothers ; and fathers were
Joking the last words of caution and
fo"; WM season f painful anxiety ;

depatting ones were goTqg away
f their lives in their hanle,' and the

p;"ag on the battle altar might speedi-vwtnad- e.

'

Oorpor.l Walter Evermond leanedt?a bis rifle, and gazed npon the scene,
oaecameto kiss him none to bid

' farewell. Not over
y LlrPoral Walter Evermond. Ho

fresh, handsome face, and a bright,
f'te ye ; and his frame was one of those
JT wherein a magnificent Dhysical

nre is developed, with a small body.
lit "'" said tl?e CorPral. wiping

j of moistnre from his eye, I am
L l, l have "ohody here to weep
lonv rr me- - Yet'" he added. w5tl a
,6ing look, -- it would be pleasant to
get i.? one PartinS kiss- - Bnt I shan't

'11 kiss you, if you'll let me !".Walter E
''"Uar - nd nPon
leh.i ' and the Pre"esN sweetest face

ever KAon ko..J l: ?.t
Maile.

-- mCu upou mm wun
Tin .

BivLk,.SByn. ss"' ootn hands n,s
And the girl

'al i upon snouWers,
pressed her lips npon his blooming

i."?s,nyon! Blefsyoul"

laiifnl Pres8ed tho hnd of the
oirl f8' : gae one more ,ook nto her
Cfc" nd Wl iDt ,Jne : and

r,M rolled ont fmm.r,.
ddwK?"'TolB?," toMd the, m n. i .iia a liiiu .J" " mem,

while the train was ont of
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eight around the turn, and the throng of j sister, give me joy.' I am a Major, and
tnends rrradaallv disnersed ' ' dates from tbe of" Nellie, I'm astonished at von !'

" Astonished at me ?" repeated Nellje
i rcsiou, loosing np into tne lace of John
Gainsford, who walked by her side to a
carriage.

" Yes. How could yon do .such a
thing ?". ;

" Snch a thing as what ?"
" As kiss that fellow in the,, depot.

Goodness gracious ! What were yon
thinking of ?'r

I was thinking," repliedNellie" with
a perceptible flash of feeling, " that he
might be a poor, motherless, sisterless
boy, who- - had no one in the world to love
him."

" And so yon thonnht voa'd'love him.
en i

"I love all those brave, noble men'who
have gone ont to-fF- np their lives for
their conntry's welfare!" said the girl.
" l never Knew how well 1 loved my own
brother, until I saw bim go away to-da-

I hope God will keep him, and retnrn
him to us in safety." '

"Did you notice," said Mr. Gainsford,
after a pause, " that your foolish behav-
ior caused considerable remark ?"

" I'd rather yon wouldn't say anything
more abont that, Mr. Gainsford'

Yon are ashamed of it, eh ?"
"I am ashamed of yon, sir 1 You

need not help me. I can get into my
carriage alone."

Two days after this, Jodge Preston
came home, looking very thooghtful.
After tea, be called Nellie to him, and
asked her if she bail made up her mind
"to be the wife of John Gaiiinford.

" I have made up my mind that I will
not" be bis wife' 1" was the prompt reply.

" I have no wish to urge yon, my
child."

"I do not love him, father; and I
should prefer to have no more intimacy
with him. I never liked "him. Ho is
unkind to his poor sister, and he might
be nnkind to me."

Yon are right, my daughter : and I
am now free to confess that I am pleased
with your decision. Almost the last
thing that your brother said to me, beforo
he left, was, ho hoped you would not
make John Gainsford bis brother-in-la-

He knows Gainsford well, and has no re-

spect for him."
The Judge kissed his child, and the

matter was settled. Gainsford was the
son of one of his oldest friends, and thns
the intimacy bad commenced ; and be
had, been willing, for his daughter's sake,
to try the young man ; bnt he felt a sense
of relief, now that the trial was over.

George Preston, tbe Judge's only son,
had gone as Captain of a company; and
the family watched anxiously for the news
that was to bear them intelligence of the
movements of the th Regiment. By-and--

intelligence came. Tbe regiment
was at Poolsville. The regiment was at
Ball's Bluff ! Thfl regiment had been
under fire nearly the whole of that terri-

ble day ; and s fearfnl havoc had been
made in its ranks. Where was Geoige ?
Oh, how anxious was Nellie Preston,
now ! More than ever before, did she
know that she loved her brother.

" Ha ! Good news ! George is cafe.
The Judge came home with an evening
paper, and handed it to Nellie, pointing
with his: finger to tbe paragraph she was
to read. She read as follows :

"Captain Preston, after being exposed
to a merciless fife for four consecutive
hours, was one of the last to swim the
river. He had made his way down the
bluff, and was assisting some of his
wounded comrades, when the enemy came
ponring down uppn him. He was sur-

rounded, and would have been, slain, but
for toe heroic bravery and devotion of a
Sergeant of his .company. The Sergeant,
whose name was Walter Evermond, see-

ing the Captain in danger, sprang to his
side, and with his revolver shot down
three mernvhowere pressing npon him.
When they gained the water, Captain
Preston had received a wound in the
shoulder, which rendered it impossible
for him to swim; but Evermond did not
forsake himi The noble fellow1 clung to
his Captain I ike: a brother, and succeeded

in getting him safely over the river. We
are happy to state that Captain Pretons
wound is not dangerous." ,

" Oh 1 Heaven bless, that nohle Ser,-gea-

!" ejaculated Njllie, as she finished
reading tbe account.

Anil 'her father joined her, with his
whole'soul. '

Later 'in 'the evening, a curious thought
worked its way "info 'Nellie Preston's
mind. She wished, the. man who had
saved her brother's life'so bravely, had
been only a Corporal! And then .she
wondered where that fair-face- d, bright-eye- d

soldier was, whom .she bad kissed

in the depot. , She wished tbat.sbe knew
his name. It would be a satisfaction to
know'how he fared. Sh hoped he was
safe. ,

Ere long, a lelter'H:ame from George,
in which he gave a thrilling account of

the battle. He spolie of Sergeant Wal-

ter Evermond as he wonld have 6poken

of a brother. "He saved my life, at the

risk of his own," he wrote; "and bnt
for him, yon wonld have no son living to
write this ;and Nellie wonld, have no

brother,'. There was a postscript to the

letter, as follows: , r ,

p S! Walter Evermond has just
received the commission of Second i-I

'-
- '1 i

. ,The. winteriwore away, and George, in

his betters !d. bis sister, .frequently-- spoke

of W'altPrlEvermond- - as of .a very dear

friend. At length-cam-e a letter, witlxthe
My dear father andfollowing passage:

JULY 13, 1865.

my commission day
Ball's Bluff. Mr dear friend Evermond
is Captain of my .old company ; and a
better soldier does, not live ; and I know
there cannot be a truer friend."

r Once more tbe Judge and his daughter
were, anxious. , Tbe th Regiment was
before Yorktown. Then came the bloody
field of Williamsburg ; bnt George was
not called into that battle. At length,
however, came tidings of .another bloody
fray, in which onr regiment was engaged

Fair Oaks ! The list of tbe killed and
wounded ; but a letter from George was
received. He was alive, bnt badly
wounded.

" Our Colonel was stricken down,"
he wrote, "early in the engagement. I
had been acting as Lieutenant Colonel
for some time, and the command devolved
npon me. I was following tbe lead of
the gallant Howard, when a bullet passed
through my thigh. Captain Evermond
was on the ri"bt of tbe regiment ; and I
had just time to pass the command over
to him, when tbe clash of tbe final charge
came. J was faint and dizzy ; bnt I saw
bim dash on at the head of our noble
regiment ; and the shoot of victory struck
my ear, as I wns borne from the field.
Late at .night, Captain Evermond was
borne into onr quarters severely wonnded
by a sabre cut on the shoulder. He had
a hand to hand conflict with the enemy
over a battery ; and .he took it, and held
it."

Thiee weeks afterwards, another letter
came:

"Dear Nellie, I'm coming home. I
have a Turlongh for forty days. Captain
Evermond is coming with me. Our
wounds are doing well."

The train arrived at three o'clock in
the afternoon. Major Preston came from
the car upon his clutches, and his father
was there to receive him. Nellie bad not
come down. Big, proud tears coursed
down the old man's face, as he hejrd the
glad shouts that welcomed his noble boy;
and for awhile his son was monopolized
by the multitude. '

"Where is your friend Evermond 2"
asked the Judge, as be moved towards
the carriage.

" Ob, he will be with us this evening.
He bad to stop to see a friend on the way,
and will come on (be next train. I told
him our carriage should be an hand for
him."

A joyfnl moment was it .for Nellie
Pieston, when she threw her arms around
the neck of her returned bi other. Ob,
she, knew how much, how very radcli she
loved him. What numberless questions
were asked, and how eagerly were the
answers listened to.

By-and-- Nellie asked after Captain
Evermond.

" Ob," she cried, " I hope be Is not
old and ngly, for I wantao love him."

"Not very old," said George, wilh a
smile ; "and not very ugly. But there
is a carinas cirenmstance connected with
hjs experience as a soldier, which is
ivoith l elating. He told the story to me,
with tears in hi eyes. After the affair
at Ball's Blrff, we were like brotheis.
Evermond is an orphan ; witbont father
or mother, brother or sister. He has a
splendid education, which he owes to an
old aunt, who intended him for a minis-

ter; but bis disposition did not lead him'

that way, and be started to study law.
His annt withdrew her favor, and be was
left, to struggle alone. He was in danger
of becoming dissipated, when tbe thpnght
struck bim that he wonld enlist. He en-

listed as a private in the company of
which I was Captain. While we were
waiting at tbe depot, on the morning
when we left for tbja. seat of war, Ever-
mond stood atone, gazing npon the
scenes of weeping and blessing; and as the
thought passed through his'mind that he
was relieved from the pain of parting
witbfiiends, he felt thankful, and ex-

pressed himself to that effect. Yet, he
said he feltTlhaTit-voul- d be a' blessing to
bear away one friendly kiss, that he conld
remember as coming from a, sister. He
said this aloud, and in a moment a young
girlHe 'says the most beantifnl girl' he
ever saw pot tier nanas npon nis

npon the cheek. 'He
says.hehad .just time to, bless the angel,
when, the order came to fall in. I think
the' girl that gave WaUer Evermond that
kiss, did a glorious deed. He assured
me that it made' him all that) he is. He
says that the memory..of that sweet face

has led bim to high and holy resolves ;

and that he had sworn within himself
that be would never do a deed that conld
cause that girl tu blush that she bad
kissed him, 'even were j she the;danghter
of a king."

"You 6aid he was a private, then ?"
remarked Nellie.

"No, he was a Corporal, then. He
was made a Corporal very shortly after
be enlisted ; and before be bad ,bt;en in
camp a wek in Maryland, be was made
a Sergeant. Bnt, my sister, what is the
matter ? Yon look pale."

"Oh !" whispered Nellie; hiding,.her
face with her hands, " what .dreadful
things !"

"My I I thought this story of Ever-

mond Iwonld attract Iyonr thoughts from
tbe darker themes." '

"So it does, inaraeasnre, George; hut
I cannot help pay feelings."- - 1

George --.Preston, never tnirtrosting.
never dreaming that bis sweet sister had
ever seen Walter Evermond, drew bis
arm around her, and gaye her a brother's
kiss.' ? .

i i
i At eight o'clock" in. the evening; the

coaehiweVB sent to- - the depotand 'at half
past eight it returned. Nellio
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parlor and. sped away to. her own room.
Her heart, was in a flutter, and. her face
was burning. It might be pdsslble.that
she had never seen Captain Everrhond ;
bnt she did not think it probable. .What
shoold'sbe do ? How. should she meet
him ? Twice had shejaUempted to tellfafrangements with Preston
her brother, of her own adventure at the
depot, on that memorable morning ; bnt
she could not; ' '

Major Preston, upon his crutches; went
to tbe door, and welcomed Captain Ever-
mond, who carried .bis right arm in a
sling. The old Judge welcomed the hero
as another son ; and he was surprised
when be found that the Captain was a
bare-face- d, handsome, yonth, jnit upon
the opening stage of manhood.

Bnt where, was Nellie ? The bell was
rnng, and a servant was sent in quest of
her. At length she came,' trembling at
every joint ; bnt her father and brother
did not notice it!

"Nellie, my sister," cried George,
" here is our dear friend, Walter Ever
mond !"

Tbe Captain advanced with a quick
step, and bad bait extended bis hand,
when he stopped as though be had been
shot.

"Good angels 1" he gasped, "what is
this ? This your sister !"

With a mighty effort, Nellie smiled,
and pnt forth both ber hands. '

"Alas 1" exclaimed George, lifting bis
crutches from the floor, and stamping
them down with wonderful energy, " I
think I see it now. Say, Walter tell
me teli tell me is this your angel ?"

"Ten thousand blessings on her head 1"
murmured theT brave youth, while the
tears started down his cheeks. I did not
dream of this." t i

Then he dashed the tears away, and
extended his hand.

" Lady," he said, " yon will excuse
my left hand, I know."

"Goodness mercy on me !' exclaimed
the old man, who began to see through
it. "Is this tbe soldier yon kissed in tbe
depot, .Nellie "

Again the poor girl came very near
losing herself; but she made one more
strnggle, and was successful.

"Yes, sir," said Captain Evermond,
"wo have met once before."

It was a curious position for both the
Captain and the'raaiden.

"Hold on !"cried the Major, with an-
other thump of "I have it.
I know how awkward it is ; and if
I had mistrnsted, so much' as by a
thought, that my own sweet sister was
tbe identical angel of the depot, I should
have prepared the way for this meeting.
but see bow nicely I'll Gx it ; yon, Nel-
lie, are my sister by right of birth ; and
yon, Waller, are my brother, by every
tie of love and gratitude. So yon are
brother and sister."

"Capital i" exclaimed the Judge.
"And now for enjoyment. ; Come,

Walter, lead yonr sister to a seat, and
we'Utalk of the times that have tried
onr souls."

Ah ! tbe present was a tima that tried
Nell jo's soul ; bnt it was a happy, bliss-ful't'ri-

Late night they prepared to retire.
The two soldiers were left alone, after
the rest had gone to 'bed ; for they had
got used to helping each other. The Ma
jor cared for the Captain's shoulder ; and

li a riantain ttnlr tt tfim Ufa 'atun rdu.wiu iuva vm u ug stUBIUI o
th'igh.

"We are at home, my dear Walter,"
said George Preston, after they had
dressed each other's wounds, "and we
will have a happy time of it."

"I shall not be able to stop with yon
long," returned Walter.

"Mercy 1 What is" npnoW? Where
else will you go?"

'T don't know. I most not stop here."
"And why not, pray ?"
"Because I dare not !"
"Oho !" cried George, who knew' his

friend well enough, and knew hnman na-

ture well enough, to read ordinary signs
of feeling, "I think L understand yon
now. But .we'll say.no more ,abou?. it to-

night. On the morrow, I'll help yon to
find a good boarding place."

And so they went to bed.
, On the following morning, after break-

fast had ,been disposed, of, George, took
his sister away into tbe. library, and.bad
a Ion's talk with her. She wept and
smiled by turns, during the conversation.

When he came ont from the library, he
met his father in the ball ;snd he had, a
talk with him.

Half an honr afterward, he met the
Captain in the parlor.- - ''

" YYalter;ivermond,"itie said,."! have
found.a good, comfortable boarding place
for yon." ,

"Ahl'have yon? Tharik'yoo.-George!- "

Yes; sit' down, and I will tell yon all
abont it. Now, listen," continued the
Major, after they were seated';; "J have
assumed somewhat of a responsibility in
this matter, x nave even gone so tsr as
to pledge my own honor that yon will so
bear yourself that the house can" never be
ashamed of yon. la short, I have "given
my, word that you are an honorable, trne
man
and

i; incapable of premeditating wrong,
'fixed in the path of virtue." ,

"Thauk you, George." '
"And now; 'my dear Captain, syour

place of abode fixed'inthis home. My
sister is hostess, and my father the

"host." ,'
"But-Georg- e-will Nellie- -"
'Don't ask me what she. will do.

her, ybnr8elf. , .,,.,., , 1 r.

yBut your father "t , :
"Already' looks upon .you as a 'son.

What more haveiyoo to asTc "?"'

Aik

I- -'

than I expected. I am dreaming."
"Then I, advise you to wake np."
When Walter Evermond did fairly

awaken, he awoke to a blessed hope. Be-
fore night, he ha'd resolved to stOD : and
Mfore the week was ont, he had' made

Nellie to

at

is
is

with 'her always.' .

.And all of this came of the simple
kiss at, the depot.

PtsdktMS.
BEING LATJBELS.

ST XU. aiTTUM.

Bring Ilnreli, bright lanrebi or endless fame,
For tbe gallant Sheridan's braies;

And the lofljr notes of tbe tocsin sonnd.
For Sheridan's flag still w'aies.

The vatlej retoonds with liu warlike deeds,
And tbe dating his men'scMced:

Tbe heaven4orn echoes shall narer ceaie
From tie sbont that his warriors breathed!

live

out

Bring tanrels of fame for brare Sheridan's band,
Tbe band that has conquered a host;

Tbe ileeds in the Vallejr onr Sheridan planned.
Shall be an eternal boast!

Bring laurel, meet orTring for sonls tree and brare,
For hearts we'shall bless erermore:

For men of trne coorage and muscles ofsteel,
LikarSheridsn'a reteran corps!

Shontl men of the North, for onr patriot hosts,
Who are martyrs for country and home;

Who hire gone from their homes in the freshness ofjontb,
Brain patriots! Iiomeless and lone.

The late of their valor shall net er be dimmed,
Bnt age onlj giie them renown;

And tonrists shall count as a hallowed spot,
The graves that onr patriots found.

Shout, shont! for the Union, so badlj oppressed.
And so costlj to succor from woe;

For those at the helm who aregniding the ship,
And will gallant!-p- i tot ber through.

Shout! shout for onr loved ones in Sheridan's band;
For Sheridan, dauntless and true;

For Winchester's hero and tireltii steed;
And shoot for tbe "red, white and bine!"

Thc following beautifal lines, written bjr Longfellow,
have been printed on large cards, and hung up in all tbe
bnreans of the Government:

"For the stars on onr banner grow suddenly dim;
Let us weep in onr sorrow, but weep not for him;
Not for him who departing leaves millions in tears;
Not for him who has died full of honor and years;
Not for him who ascended Fame's ladder so high.
From the round at the top he has stepped tothe sky
It is blessed logo, when io ready to die."

Biros clearly spoke ofonr cavalry hero, when lie said:

"long shall we leek his likeness long In vain.
And turn to all. of bim which may remain.
Signing that Natnre formed bnt one'sucb man,
JImJ Iroltke'die in MonUiitff Sheridan."

English jLtoyc for JclT. Iferris.
Every journal in England and France

whicli has labored throughout for the re-

bellion,, has suddenly become inspired
witn a tender regard lor tbe bonor and
interests of the Onion, and fear lest our
glory may be tarnished by the punish
ment of Jeff. Davis. We devoutly thank
these .kind frionds for their heartfelt sym
patby with our endangered honor. Wo
cherish in grateful remembrance the de
votion heretofore displayed .by the Lon
don Times, Post, btandard and Herald,
to 'our unity end welfare. We are not
astonished that they see with pity our un-

civilized and boorish condition, and have
volunteered to act as the guardians of that
national justice and law which it is hard-
ly 'expected we should be able to protect.

One wonld hardly suppose that these
boglisb, saints are tbe same who lately
blew ont of the months of their- - cannons
thejo-cille- d rebels of India, whose war
against me invaqer. tney cnose to orand
as "mutiny. Why, if we might follow
British example,- - sbonld we not, without
inquest or trial, blow Jeff. Davis into
eternity from tbe months of onr cannon?
But it is claimed these East Indian sav-
ages maltreated English prisoners, and so
blended perfidy and crnelty tbat Great
Britain had to resort to these savage
modes of punishment to teach them the
natnre of their crimes. There are no acts
of Nena Sahib, crnel astbeymay be, that
are 'not more than paralleled by the
crimes of Jeff. Davis. Did Nena Sahib
mnrder, a few captives? Davis starved
seventeen thousand in tbe pen of Andej--sonville- !

He issued his commissions to
Beale, Kennedy and Bennett Young to
murder, burn aria' assassinate, in oor
Northern cities. He is b worn, by witnes-
ses as yet nnimpeached, to- - have commis-
sioned Booth to norder President Lin-

coln.
Nena Sahib could point to a century

of constant' aggression and wrong, on the
part of the British invaders,, during which
the people, of India,, by tbe testimony of
Burke, Fox, Sheridan, and other fore-

most of British statesmen, had beea re-

duced 'from industry to idleness, from
plenty toYamirie, order to anarchy, . and
from grandeur to ruin their old civiliza-
tion. destroyed and:no new one substitut-
ed borrowing all tbe vices and of
the virtues of the invaders. He; could
point to an Empire where of old,' mana-- .
isctures flourished and wantwas un-
known; bnt where nnder Engliab away,
periodical famines had swept off the'popu-latio- n

by millions.' He could point to a
popnlationoncfl rioting in world-reno-

ed wealth, now so reduced as to be offer-
ed for sale, and. transported lander the
modified system "of

r Coolie slavery to.
uunaage unuer uisiani lasnmasicTg.

Jeff Davis, on the other hand, had no
charge to bring against the Federal .Gov-

ernment, except that it ha'd 'not' bowed
its head low' enough tothe Baal of Afri-
can. ' ' I . !Islavery. i r j

Nena Sahib's followers may have ra'--.

visbed captive women and enslaved child-
ren" Jefferson Davis. fought for the
slaveholder's rishftc-'ravis- h fomale cap

left the "I don't know. Indeed this is mora tires and enslave their offspring.

Nena Sahib, by, kingly blood and ed-

ucation, and by. tbe ancient laws and con-
stitutions of India, was entitled to be the
hereditaiy and, beloved ruler of a free
people. His rebellion was the spontane
ous npbeaval'of a people who had endur-
ed many years of an oppression branded

Ibv the ablest British statesmen as .the
vilest on earth. For the oppression, for
which' Warren Hastings was impeached,
was the same against which Nena Sahib
rebelled, and without which British su
premacy in India conld not be maintain
ed.

By contrast, Jeff. Davis was the son of
a horse-thie- f, a tyrant, a coward, and as-

sassin, whose partisans droVe the Sontb
into rebel lion" by hanging loyal men to
the nearest tree.

Nenu Sahib was subdued by foreign
conscripts imported from the opposite
side of tbe globo, who were brought
seventeen thousand miles to snbdue a
people of whom they knew nothing, ex-
cept that they had been once free and-ha-

never voluntarily yielded tieir Indepen-
dence.

Jeff. Davis, on the contrary, was sub
dued, because bis followers had been
forced into his service,, because he was
fighting against liberty, and because the
Government he sought to overthrow had
the affections of four-fifth- s of tho Ameri
can people.

The Sepoys of the Nena Sahib, who
were blown from tbe mouths of British
cannon, bad moreover been taken into the
British military service, and were trusted
by them as part of their defensive force.
So had Jefferson Davis been educated at
the expense of the Federal Government,
and rewarded with many of its highest
positions. Throughout all his treason
tbe oath to maintain the Federal Govern-
ment was on his lips, unrevoked because
irrevocable.

But it is claimed that Jeff. Davis be-

lieved in tbe doctrine of secession. Who
doubts that Nena Sahib believed the
British despotism in India to be a great
crime, when the foremost British states-
men acknowledged it ?

Wherein, then, is Nena Sahib and his
followers inferior to Jeff. Davis ? Yet
British civilization, which blew tbe Se-

poys from the cannon's mouth, groans
inwardly, least we should stain the puri-
ty of the American henor which it has so
studiouly villified by trying, convicting
and .hanging Jeff. Davis.

If it be said tbat Nena Sahib was a
Sitvage, we know of no principle by which
lesser crimes perpetrated- - by a heathen
deserve severer punishment than greater
atrocities perpetrated in the full light of
Christian civilization. Nor was. Great
Britain any slower to take the life of
Robert Emmett than of the Indian Se
poys, bbe can hardly plead that .bmmett
rebelled in behalf of si every, as did Jeff.
Davis.

Whatever may be the decision, of the
law in the case of Davis, it lies not in the
mouth of a British snfjact to talk philan-
thropy to the American people. We
understand the fact that in the same
circumstances, no Englishman wonld
hesitate to apply the death penally, and
that .their mock tenderness arises from
the fact that they too aided the rebellion,
and do not wish to see the Federal Gov
ernment strengthened by the execution of
the chief traitor whom they aided and
abetted with ships, arms, money and
munitions. Chicago Tribune.

A rStrifpilai-Predictio- n.

Mrs. Lydia Msris Child, in a letter to
the New York Independent, relates tbe
following note-wort- incident :

With, regard to the violent manner of
his death, have yon noticed tbat it was
singularly hinted at' by an astrological
prediction, months before it happened?
A modern believer in astrology, wbo
signed himself Thomas Lister, and pub-

lished in a newspsper, September 29tb,
1SU4. It was therein stated tbat the
President was born nnder Jupiter, a
planet whose' influence usually made
men fortunate in their undertakings. It
predicted that he would be in
November, because aslrologically speak-
ing, ''His1 ruling planet" will then be
transitive 'over hi ascendant in his own
house." He goes on to say?-- .

"The .transit of the evil planet, Mars,
in opposition .with his ascendant, plainly
shows that tbe straggle will continue till

- --i vruier l 7L- - riUTT:April, loou, woen tua lorces ui iuo uu.ua
will becompelled to lay down their arms.
In December, 1865, .some deep base plot
will be got np. against the President,
shown by the transit of Mars; and the
aspeet of fbe planet shows dsngerbypis-to- l

shot or some infernal machine. Dur-

ing these 'months' inofe "than ordinary
eantion and watchfulness will be neces
sary. Alter Jfenraary tnat evil iransr.
will have passed away.
crease our remarks, concerning 'personal
danger of the President, but b'ejieve for-

bearance in this case to he a virtue.' "

, While, the mammoth display bills of
'Paradise Lost.", were faeinz rut ud in

North San Juan, Cal., a German well
known for his ability for manufacturing
Laser, thus, delivered himself: "Vat-- is

dat Bara'dise lost!' Rebellion fn Heaven?
Mine Got I Dat lashts' not
long now, for uncle Abe uh dare V

conversation between as

market man: i'Wbit the price of.bnt-tpr?- "

-- SixLtolIkrs abonn'd." ""Good
heavens: whara oricei"","Vell.vbt the!

f I ish six"tbllari.!?n6t','sb mOchSsIr
dirty cents, py. Gott.17- - taa Hj i h w

The "last ditch" the bottomless pit.
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SOUTH cAapiIHA 1865.-- ,,7
. Behold her now, with restless; flashing eye's, '

Crouching, a thing fotlorn, betide the Way! .
Behold her ruined altars heaped

With ashes ofbereostl'sacrlfice!

How changed the once promt Slat that led the strife,-- '
I

'And flnirf the warirj flrst throojboot'tbe land! i' "

See helpless now;ll)eparricida!haa:d, ', ' .1

Which aimed the first blow at the nation's life!

The grass is growiogin the city', street, .1 .,,;"
Where stand the shattered spires, the broken walls;
..uu ftivw.. iu. Mjivma awnuif siieocv, lain

The sentry's foot-ste- as be treads bis beat; .

Beheld once mare the old flag proudly war'
Above the ruined fortress of the seal
No longer shall that glorious banner be

Tbe ensign of a land where dwells tbe slave'.
'

Hark! on the air what swelling anthems rise
A ransomed people, by the sword set free,
Are chanting now a song of liberty;

Hear bow their voices echo to th skiesl

O, righteous retribution; great and just!
BehoIJ the palm-tre- e fallen to th earth,
Where Freedom, rising from a second blrtb',' '

No more shall trail ber garments ia lb dost! .

i

THE 8CH00L-BjTtf- .', ' '

We used to time their flying feet
To music's joyous spell; ' ''

Bat now they go th fo t meet, :

'Neath showers ofburstiag shell.

We miss4hns from th old
Y call, bat none reply;

: ' They only bear the batlt soand,
As they go thundering by.

And urn In Southern prisons an;
- Some are dead, to deir.to me; .

Some are di.abled in th war-- By

aid ofsneb, our rand is rata.
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A, Busnaaer' I at tho Army. .: i

The following description of. a char?
acter.in the army is from a correspondent
of the New York Herald: '

I have used the word "bummer" in my
accounts, and it has been suggested that
many of yonr readers do not know the
meaning of the term. It.has, now a re-

cognized position in the army lexicon.
Any man who has seen' theobject that ft
applies to, will acknowledge that it was
admirably selected. Fancy a ragged
man, blackened by the smokes of: many
a pine knot fire, mounted on a scrawny
mule withont a saddle with' a gnn, a
knapsack, a butcher knife, and a plug
bat, stealing his way through the pine
forests, far out on tbe flanks of a column;
keen on the scent of rebels, or bacon, oc
silver spoons, or cups, or anything valu-
able, and yon havb him in your mind.
Think how you would admire 'him, if
yon were .a lone woman with a family of
small children, far. from help, whence
blandly inquired where yon kept yoar-valnable-

Think yon how yon wonld
smile when he pried open your chests'
with his bayonet; or knocked to piece
yonr tables,-- pianos and chairs, tore yonf

in three inch strip?-- . and:
scattered the strips. abont the yard.v),

The "bummers" say it takes too much
time to nse keys. ' Color' ia no protection'
from these rough riders. They go'
through a.negro cabin in searchi.of, dia-

monds and. gold watches- - with, just as
mnch freedom and vivacity as they,"loot"
the dwelling" of a wealthy planter: They
appear to be possessed of a spirit1 of
"pure enssedness." One incident of
many will Illustrate. "A bummer",
stepped into a bouse and inquired for
sorghnm. Tbe lady of the honse present-
ed a jog, which he. said was lob heavy,'
so he merely filed bis canteen. Then ta- -'

king a huge, wad of tobacco from his
month, he thrust it into the; jag,- - The.
lady inquired, in wonder, wby.hej spoil- -,

ed. tbat which he did, not want. "Oh,,
some feller'll come along and taste that
sorghum, think you've'1 poisoned him;'
then he'll burn yonr damned old bouse."
There.are hundreds of thesejnoniiled men
with the column, and 'they go every,
where. Some of them are loaded with
silverware, gold coin and other vahtoblsa.
I hazard nothing:: in saying 'thai? three-fif- ths

(in valne)'of the, personal property,
of the counties we have passed through, is,
in Sherman's army, to-da-

-- History) RcteutlB&T ItMliV r

tbat rJ.effersoq'Davia i .noti
the; first traitor that has been betray etlby,,
his boots. Aaron Burr, who.'after the
failure of'his scheme of 'empire 'in Iths'

escape through the Sontb to theGsvlfeoajtv
wm similarly betrayed by jiis.sho-lflathe- rr

Parton. in his life . of. Burr, sava : .
Though' hfs(asqnmed)dre88WM the rude.
homespun of tbe coon try, ithcT quick eye
of Perkins observed that' his :'boots wWe
far too elegantly. shaped and: of material i
mucb.too'fine with tbecparVsjj
ill-c- ut pantaloon's from whichtbey pro-,- ,

traded. 'TheJcaptnre, of the Dnke'.qf
Monnrbntb, after the failure of bis 'rebel-- ''
lion.-- and.'tho dsertin'n,7f bin friends, was-"- !

We. conld- - to;hiarep.ntatioB.br,Talor, bnti
not so much so as.Dayis., Having don- -
ned theigarb of a shepherd, tie seated him- -,

self alonir with'b'is'ally.'Buyse,' in a fielii

of waving r grains s He finally gained a J

ditch bis "last ditch" and was cajptnr-e- d
sotfisgnised'by-'fai- s garb' amd'tbe'dftab,

mud; as at firiti tolthrow. donbt npeae
his identity TbaDoke of.pArgy.Ivaftefc,
his ront near GlaVgow,;as8umed tbe.gajb.t
of a' peasant', and thus' escaped for 6ome--,
time his pnrsners. TLbnis PhillipptfleiV1
for France in th'e 'dlsgnisVof courier"

A secebb paper records the following I

i--r -- ia tnlain "Mrand Mrs.-DmUh.- " JJat.Da-r- ..
CIIIZCU BBU Bit? ..l. - - - i .."-- - - ., w

h

I ?trm nintrR Inwpr than .thprrf all. and ra
deavors' 'ttf escape'J? in Lis wife s .crinoline,''

Fbnt nektanrli'I
before tha-wo'rl-

d not only an aekBOwletdgiq
led traitor, bnt a,,wbite:jvered.pQltrooc4i

Never fool with snakes.


